
Thi HiUorie ef 

Bpt, Come Kate,t\%o\x art perfect in lying downe, 
Come,quicke,quicke,tliat I may lay my hcadm thy lap» 

La. Goj ye giddy goofe. 

The t^4uficke play es. 

Hot, Now I percciue the diuell vndcrftands fVelJh, 

And t’is no marucll he is To humorous, 

Eirlady he is a good muiition. 

Lady. Then would you be nothing but muiicall, 

For you are altogether gouerned by humors: 

Lie ftillyethiefe,and heare the Lady fmgin 
Hot. 1 had rather heare Lady^my breech howle in Iript, 

La. VVould’ft haue thy head broken^ 

Hot. No. 

La. Then be ftill. 

Hot . Neither, t’is a womans fault* 

La. Now God helpe thee. 

Hot. T o the Wejh Ladies bed. 

La, What’s that/ 

Hot, Peace, fliefings. 

Heere the Lady fifigsa weljhfottg. 

Hot. Come, 11c haue your long too. 

La. Not mine in goodlooth. 

Hot Not yoiu"s in goodloothjHart you fwcarc likeacom* 
fitmakers wife.not you in good (both, & as true as Iliue,and 
as-God iliall mend me, and as lute as day; 

&^nd giueft fuch larcenetrurcty fbr thyothcs. 

As ifthou neucrwalkil further then Embury: 

Sweare me Kate, like a Ladte as thou artj 
A good mouth fillingoath.andLaueinibotli^ 

.^^nd fuch proteft of pepper ginger-bread. 

To veluet gards.and Sunday-Cittusens* 

, Come,fing. 

La Iwillnotfing. 

Hef. Tis the nextway to turnctayler,or be red bred teacher 
and the indentures bcdrawne,jleaway within thcle a*hour$, 
and fo come in when ye will. JE»t. 

Glen. Come, come. Lord L^oytimer^yoxx ate flow, 

•<s Lord P<?rc» is on fire to goe. 
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Benry the Fourthl 

« our Booke is drawnc,weelc but fcalc. 

With all my heart. 

^ * Euter the King, VriueeoffVaUSfartdother, 

xri«e Lords, erne vs lcaue,the Prince of W'4/w,and 1, 
n &ue ionic conference,but be necre at hand, 

SSiwefliallprcfcntly^ 

I know not whether God will haue itfo, 

For fotne difplcafingfciuicc 1 haue done, 

Thatin hisfecretdoome,outof my blood, 
wc’le breed reuengement and a-fcourg«for tncj 

BunhoudoftinthepalTagesoflife, 

Make me belceuc,that thou art onely tMrk t 
’ Forthe hot vengeance, and the rod of Hcauen, 

To punilb my miftreadings Tell me elle 
Could fuch inordinate and low defircs, 

Such poore.fuch bare,fuch lewd,fuch naeanc attempts. 

Such barren pleafurcs,rudefocictie, ^ 

As thouart roatebt withall.andgratted to. 

Accompany the greatnes of thy blood > 

holdthcirleuell with thy Princely heart. 

Pri». So pleafe your Maieftie, I w ould 1 could 
Quit all offences with as cleare cxcufe, 

>ls wellas I am doubtleirc 1 can purge 

My felfc of many 1 am charg’d withalU 
Yet iuch extenuation let me beg, 

A% in reproofe of many tales deuifde, 

Which oft the care of greatnes needs muft heare ^ 

By fmilingPick-thankes,and bafe newes-raongers, . 

1 may for forac things true, wherein my youth 
Hath faulty wandred,andirregular 
Find pardon on my true fubih iffion* 

King. God pardon thee, yet let me wonder 
At thy affedlions,v>’hicii.doe hold, awing 
Quite from the Bight of all thy anceftors: 

Thy place in Counfcll thou haft rudely loft, 

Which by thy yonger Brother isfupplidcj 
^nd art almoft an sdien to the hearts 


